
What Action do you prefer?
The BUTTON List

offers a wide variety of novels

The Tragic Bride
By FruneU Brett fining

Fragrant with an atmosphere
of dew-drenched gardens and
young love trapped by circum¬
stances, yet finding the path of
growth therein. It holds much
of that indescribable quality
uhieh set his "The Crescent
Moon" in a class apart. $2.00

The Velvet Black
By Kichnrd \Va*lil>urn Child

The Detroit Free Press de¬
scribes these stories as "strong,
dramatic, terriby Intense » . .

Pull of mystery and dread of the
underworld * * * full of thrills."

$2.00

The Man in the Bark
By Albert Payitnn Terhune
A story of adventure. Bight

riding and moonshining in the
West Virginia hills, with a mys¬
tery running through it which
koeps the reader guessing to the
last page. This is the best novel
vet written by the author of
"Lad" and "Bruce." $2.00

The Bixons
By Florence Finch Kelly
A colorful picture of three

generations of an American
family, each in f.irn claiming the
right to plan its own life and
form Its own Ideals. It is a book
of meaning as well as entertain¬
ment. $2.00

Madame Gilbert's
Cannibal
By Brnnrt l'opple#tone
Mme. Gilbert, fascinating and

clever, is commissioned to tact¬
fully induce an undesirable heir
lo resign the legal right to a peer¬
age which a shyster lawyer is
egging him on to claim. Result:
a battle of wits, amusing.yet
tragic. $2.00

I Call Mr. Fortune
By II. C. Bniley
"A now and dramatic detec¬

tive," says The Mew, York Trib¬
une, "no mean rival of Sherlock
Holmes." $2.00

E. P. DUTTON & CO.
681 Fifth Ave., New York

t
?.
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Find the Woman
h

Arthur Somers Roche

i

The story of Clancy Deane, the glo¬
rious country girl .of New York,
its romance and adventure.of the ^5kiughts and knaves of Manhattan. ^
A breathless novel, an enchanting
one, is Find the Woman.

At all bookstorts $2.00 ^
(jSsipopolttan Book (0K>ratioo

Ht w«a «IS Su»«.N«« tw»

STAR DUST
By Fannie novel-

., "A striking «ue-
Hurit .V. Y. f,lnhr.

(everywhere *".00.

Ilarper ft Brothers. Kit. IH17. >ew York

PRINCESS
SALOME
A Tale of the Days of Camel Bells

If one who had lived in
the days of camel bells
could return, this might bo the
tale he would unfold. We are
thrilled observers of a heart-
moving romance, set against
the background of the world's
greatest tr iceily. It will he num-
lierrd 11it the great literary
pr<*ltif - of the year.

By HI KRIS JENKINS
d.00 nt All Bookatorea

J. B. I.ICIMM OTT COMPANY

Read BLANCO IBANFZ' novel

The Four Horsemen
of the Apocalypse
Of its film production by the Metro,
John Corbin writes: ' The humble
movies have achieved an effect of
grandeur, of exaltation of the spirit,
beyond anything as yet achieved by
the wartlrama."

In the same way this book
transcends all war novels.

$2.15. Any bookst-wc, or

F. P DUTTON & CO., «S1 ith A*., N. Y.

O POOR ENGLISH LANGUAGE!
This Poet Quivers
In American Slang

IN AMEKK 'AN.POEMS. By John
A. WEAVER. Alfred A. Knopf.
Slang i.s one thing, sentiment Is an-

other, and poetry is still a third. It it
iin easy matter to drop your "g's" and
it say '"bust" for "burst." But when
you can put real dialect in the mouths
of real everyday people, when you
an- place these people in original

situations and make them act nat¬
urally and stirringly, as John V. A.
Weaver does, it matters little whether
you write In "American" or in English.
The essence of' the poetris in this

collection is their realism. There is
pathos, but no cheap slush. Mr.Weaver
writes of the druggist who is tired of
selling soda and telling people the
time; of the girl whose beau gave her
a phonograph before geoing to war
and left that as the only memory of
him; of the piker who would have
won if he hadn't funked at betting on
the horse; of the man who was ob¬
sessed by screeching cats. In sum he
shows that strong emotions are not
for thinkers of great thoughts alone.
Mr. Weaver displays strong narrative

power and inventiveness. He shows,
too, some Insight into a young wom¬
an's mind. Consider such pieces as
"Au Revoir," about the girl who is
saturated with kisses and can't stand
another; "Prayer," which begs God to
assure the girl of her fellow's love;
"in l>ove," which gives a rebuke to the
girl who loses her heart quickly and
frequently; "Denouement." which por¬
trays the state of mind of a girl who
has been left for another. Here is
such a convincing, perfect cross-
analysis of emotional life that wonder
cannot but accompany the thought
that a man- wrote it. This is how
"Denouement" begins:
So now I get the dirty throw-down,

huh?
What do 1 mean? Yeh, that's a good

one, ain't it?
How do you get that way? You think

I'm blind?
I seen you with that girl the other

night. .

Aw, Frank, how could ya ever come to
do it ?

I ain't changed, am I? Ain't I just as
swell?

Don't my eyes shine the same way. Just
for you?

Don't you remember out to San Soozv
We won long distance prizes dancin' to¬

gether?
You says, "You keep the prize; what's

mine is yourn,
And vlcey-versy."

She goes on to chide herself for hav¬
ing been gullilble, for believing every¬
thing he told her. And then she recalls
a night on the steamboat, the win-king
stars, the "niggers singin' soft, playin'
their yukalaltea." And she remembers
his pointing out the double row of
lights along the shore.how he called
them the city's teeth, shining with
happy laughter. Yes. an<] she remem¬
bers.and now!

I'm finished.thrun away! . Them
lights was teeth.

The teeth the city's got, to tear and tear
me.

Murderln, tearin' teeth ! They got me
in 'em! . . .

Go on away ! I never want to see you
Go get that redhead fool tell her I sent

you
I hope she'll be another fool like me.
1 hope you burn and burn in hell

1 hope.
Oh, what's there anything to hope for

now? \
j

There is no doubt about It; Weaver
has power. (>nly it is wrong to say
that this medium of his is the real
American language; it isn't that any
more than cockney is the real English
language.

American as She Is
Sometimes Spoken

AMERICAN ENGLISH. By Oilbert M.
Tucker. Alfred A. Knopf.
Reviewed by WILLIS STEELL.
Every decade or so a discussion ap¬

pears in a big book under either Eng¬
lish or American imprint of the way

we speak here and the way they (the

British) speak over there. Faults of

either peoples are generally charged
by the authors of each country to the
other one, but In fairness it must be
admitted that they are to be found in

both. However much an American

may admire the softer intonation and
better diction of the average educated
Englishman he wouldn't care to adopt
his whole vocabulary.
Ten bulky octavo volumes have been

devoted to this subject to go no far¬
ther back than Pickering's "Vocabu¬
lary," which contains, it is said, 50 real
Americanisms in a list of 500 reputed
to be such. Then follow Bartlett'a
"Dictionary of Americanisms," 800
pages; de Vere's "Americanisms," 800
pages, and a tall octavo of 380 pages
by H. L. Mencken. The last, a recent
book, does not depend for its very rem

inte on a comparison of words, but
sharp goes deeper and appeals to a

wider audience than the thorough go¬
ing etymologists. It is an attractive
work distinguished by the merits and
faults of this clever man.
To the list is to be added Mr. Tuck¬

er's book, another big octavo of 375
pag»>s. Without prejudice this addi¬
tion may be called a vacant book; its
argument might better be contained in
an epigram and its long list of exotic
Americanisms and a shorter one of
real Americanisms are to be found in
any good dictionary with a brief his¬
tory of the forbears. We have no
doubt the author is right when he says
that better English, on the whole, is
spoken in the I'nlted States than in
Great Britain, and we are able to add
to his instances of faulty grammar
perpetuated by British writers, some
that we have ourselves noticed even in
Thackeray and Stevenson. But what
is gained by this kind of discussion?
A little sop to our self-love, perhaps.
The English language Is so sound fun¬
damentally that it bears transporta¬
tion about the world very well indeed,
yet it would be strange If In its voy-
agings it did not pick up queer. un-

English words now and then. Which
shows its vitality.

Colorado Cowboys
Talk in Rhyme

CACTUS CENTER rooms of an Ari¬
zona Town. By Arthur Chapman.
Houghton Mifflin Company.

Reviewed by
CORNELIA P. LATHROP.

There Is much In common between
the poet, who has once written a bit
of verse which has swunfr off on a

winged popularity of quotation from

coast to coast, and the quiet common¬

place citizen who foreslghtedly ordered
the hugest mausoleum in the town

cemetery anil now lies beneath it.
The Sunday strollers in the cemetery
may comment regretfully upon the life
and good works of their former fellow-
townsman; hut the newcomers will as¬

sociate him only with the marble opu¬
lence of his one visible memorial.
"Cactus Center" is introduced ae the

latest production of the author of
"Out Where the West Begins".that
Colorado classic which Denver news¬

paper readers clipped from Mr. Chap¬
man's column some years ago and sent
around the world. According to the
reminiscent publishers, "It is per¬
haps the best known bit of verse

in America. It hangs framed in the
office of the Secretary of the Interior
at Washington |or did before March
4]. It has been quoted in Congress
and printed as campaign material for
at least two Governors. It has crossed
both the Atlantic and the Pacific, while
tWoughout the country it may be
found pinned on walls and pasted in
screpbooks Innumerable."
As we Yecall this modest early trib¬

ute of Mr. (,'hHPman's to the ethnology,
economics and meteorology of Colo¬
rado and parts adjacent, it was quite
the fitting thing to be included in po¬
litical speeches and in any conscien¬
tious scrapbook. Indeed, we should
not be surprised to learn that it had
appealed strangely to the advertising
manager of the Denver and Rio
Grande, and that anti-Colorado riots
had thereby been Incited in the streets
of I-os Angeles.
Otherwise "Out Where tiie West Be¬

gins" is set aside utterly by the poems
of "Cactus Center," and if Mr. Chap¬
man's publishers- would permit us to
overlook his earlier burst of local
pride and not linger further in remi¬
niscence we would pick up his new

book far more eagerly.
Right here the Eastern reader should

be warned. There is much gunplay in
Cactus Center; and a degree of com¬
fortable exaggeration.both of which
to the liberal-minded may af once

seem quaint and unreal. Too fre¬
quently tourists are made of such lit¬
eral-minded clay. Any one who has

enjoyed the untrammelled tale of the
adventurer who "bet ho could make
the Grand Canyon In two Jumps, but
gave It up and had to come back when
he was only half-way across," Is quali¬
fied to enjoy the whimsicalities of Mr.
Chapman; but those who have lis¬
tened to the legend impatiently (and
they are rimny) had boat close the
book. To such the practical protest of
Mr. Bear Hawkins against the instruc¬
tions of classic dancing to whom he
had rented his pasture will appear
somewhat crass:

The cowboys Bat for hours on the top
rail of the fence

And watched the classic dancers as they
flitted here and whence, .

Till Roar Hawkins said: "Pear madam,
you must sure detour your freight;

While we like your classic dancin', we

must hand It to you straight
That you've got our punchers locoed,

a*id the case Is Just this size
You must Quit this cattle country or the

price of beef will rise !"

The only fault to be found by any
one else, however, is this: that every
Ro often it would appear that Mr.
Chapman Is reminded that he is the
author of "Out Where the West Be-
gins" and that therefore the West
begins to expect from him something
quite different.a short sob concern¬

ing "The La.«t Drift" or "The Legend
of the Sagebrush" or "The Hermit."
Unfortunately these sentimental side-
trackings are included with the an-

nals of Cactus Center. Although they
interrupt an otherwise pleasant even¬

ing. it is altogether possible that they
have been deliberately chosen by the
author as acutely Western. The bal¬
ladry of the range varies, as every
reader of I,omax knows, from mellow
extravaganza to starkly maudlin senti¬
ment. Therefore it may well be that
the Chapman Pegasus insists upon
pasturing far from Cactus Center every
little while, as did his bronco ances¬

tors.
Despite the frequent flourish of side-

arms In Cactus Center certain of the
aborigines thrive delightfully. There
i? Six-Oiln Steve, for example, who
shot tip the CenteT now and again, lay¬
ing out one by one each newly ap¬
pointed marshal, until, Tailing candi¬
dates for the office, Steve himself was

acclaimed marshal. And again we are

Introduced to the novelist who comes
to town in quest of local color and is
set to work on the Bar X ranch by
Waco Roberts, the foreman at "fixin'
irrigatin' ditches, and a-feedin' stock
with hay." His disappointment Is
tragic:
He hustled wood for fires till his arms

was 'most broke off.
And he hollered at the milch cows till

he nearly got a cough ;
And when he says "Beg pardon, but trot

out your Western biz."
01< Waco says "Keep workin' ".this Is

all the West there Is.

The Book Factory
By EDWARD ANTHONY.

Tomeville Anthology,
TRUE MEMOIRS.

"These. memoirs," the notice declares,
"Are truthful as memoirs ran be;

The author (V. Rarity) swears
The book from deception is free.

A'o coloring here, not a jot;
.Vo ijullery, clever and bold;

No tricks that the charlatans plot.
Aye, only the t>-uth has been told "

Oh, I am c stickler for truth.
I frequently tell it, I do;

It's tin excellent habit, forsooth,
And 1 venture YOU practise it, too

I On of i tision ). Hut oh. in a book
Beguilement is all I drsire.

And t wear n much happier look
When the author's a rattling good liar I

. . .

ONE OF THOSE CONVERSATIONS.
Two frlend#t.Jim and Hill.meet

Each has Just read h book that the
other Is unfamiliar with. Neither
wishes to ndmit that he doesn't know
the other man's book. Their conver¬
sation sounds somothlnK like this:

"'Lo. Bill. Ju«t rend a fine honk.
'Ilompln« Around." Great stuff."

'"You bet."
"The*i you've read It?"
"Oh, yeah, ^ood character work.

Jim."
"Whatddjre mean -character work?

It'a n book of travel. Bill."
"You misunderstand me, Jim. I moan

it's Rot lot? of character."
..Oh' "

"Yop that's what I mean. Lot* of
character. By the way. have
linn read the book that I have Just
finished 'A Beast of Burden'?"

" 'A Beast of Burden'? Lemmp think.
< >h. yeah. 1 remember that book.

Sure I've read It. And It's a fine horse
-lory too."
"Home story? Aren't you mistaken,

!im? It Isn't a horse story. It's about
a poor boob who went through life
with a thousand burdens."
"Of course It In, Bill' You mlsunder-

tand me. I simply meant he was a!
horse fur punishment."
"Oh!"

. . .

DISAGREEING WITH MR. UBWI8.
We can't a&ree with Sinclair Lewis's

indictment of the amall town. It was

mi a barber shop on Main Street, Sheri¬
dan. Wyo that we had the only halr-
ut we have ever had with an electric

dipper. The shop had six chairs,
equipped with these devi'-e* and the
.«p«»ed with which the barbers lopped
off the tre*«of! of hairy cowpunchera
made Mush for the Inefficiency of
'lie big' town barber shop with lis
hahd-propelled clippers. The more we
think of this the weaker Mr. Lewis'*
caee norms.

Still, If f'owpuncher Fred Hilman cf
the I»-H Ranch In Bljr Horn ;.i

believed, these electric hllltllttCN
aren't a regular Sheridajn luxury. Fred

once told us that"they were only avail¬
able for barber shop use when the
Anderson Sheep Ranch wasn't shear¬
ing.

By the way, if we ever open a bar¬
ber shop we're golnn to call It Locksley
Hall.

. . .

RAXEX )M THOUGHT LET.
Some patrons of <>irculating libraries

take out Harold Hell Wright, while
others hire a Hall Calne.

. . .

NOW'8 THK TIMK T<» SUBSCRIBE.
Brentano's have enlarxed and Im¬

proved their little magazine. Book
Chat, and are sending it regularly to
any one who wants It.for nothing a

year.
John Wltsil. who proven by his

westklts and *pats that he knows
something about decorative art, doesn't
overpraise the cover design, but other¬
wise he admits It's a whale of a book-
lovers' publication. Present plans call
for six Issues a year. The current
number contains articles by Gertrude
Athertun. Floyd Dell, Sherwood An¬
derson, Zona Galo and other well
known writers

. . .

LUNQTHROB8.
The specific systemic qualities of

love arise from the region of the
lung--.".Prof. Howard C. Warren in
"Human Psychology." published by
Houghton Mifflin.
"Take a deep breath and say you lo>.«

me, ,

And into that none you rate above me."

"Oh, if 'twill hrlp your doubt* to shatter,
Just hear my lunps go pitter patter!"
'¦promlsr I atk no sifeeler tonir.
A love ftemal and pulmonic."
"Doubt not my love, nor nit and mope,

dear;
Mefuture it with a stethoscope, dear!"

. . .

IN WHICH WE MAKE A BRIGHT
REMARK.

"I don't like Hardy," says our friend
Carrie Cheer. He's ton gray."
"And why shouldn't he be?" rttorts

your correspondent. He's over 80, isn't
he?"

. . .

Announcement of the publication by
Macmillan of "The Sexual Life of the
Child." by I»i Albert Moll, reminds 11s

of the merry poem in Morrle Rvsklnd's
"Unaccustomed as I Am" (Knopf), it
which the child actor in the movie
Ktudlo remarks:
"Sex doesn't bother me at all;
They say It doesn't when you're small."

. . .

'< >U mrt?L LITERATI'R IS.
We have before an .nnotttlce-

ment of a new book, which, take It
/rom the publisher*. I* "very dainty
In Its taupe colored paper hoards and
tawny paper label." Too had the co\ r

aren't mauve. We couldn't think o!
buyIn e a bonk that didn't match I hi'
wallpaper In our bedroom.

Stories Out of the Children's Court
QUICKSANDS OF YOUTH. By Frank¬

lin Chase Hoyt. Charles Soribner's
Sons.
A sixteen-year-old hoy was takeii

Into custody recently at Port Chester,
N. Y., because he was found sleeping
behind some trolley barns and sen¬

tenced to a "trouncing" at home. The
Magistrate said if it wasn't given there
he would do it himself. Judge Hoyt
deals with such cases every day In
the children's court of New York, and
after reading his book we can imagine
hew he would have dealt with this
case.

We are quite sure that a "trounc¬

ing" would not have been his sentence.
We can Imagine him up there on his
ruling chair, his mind and heart full
of sympathy and consideration as he
gi.zed upon the youngster before him.

Franklin Chase Hoyt.
lie would first get the full particulars
h. order to work with a complete
understanding of the case. He would
then ask^lhe boy if he liked to sleep
outdoors. Was the room he slept in
uncomfortable and close? The youth's
answer would, no doubt, be "Yes."
Judge Hoyt would then say: "Michael,
1 am going to uive you another chance.
Take this letter to Mr. So-and-So, who
l;« a Scoutmaster near your home, and
Join his troop. You will learn there
It".sons nf obedUmce to your parents
and cleanliness, and you will have, no

doubt, many opportunities of sleefting
outdoors. I want you to come to see

me once a month and tell me how you
are getting along." And the lad would
l< ok him straight hi the eye and say,
"Thank you. Judge" Ho much for
little Michael of I'ort Chester. N. Y.

Judge Hoyt's book is made up of
stories that clearly relate for us

youth's '^counter with the law, and it
makes no pretensions to being a man-

UHl on Juvenile court work. The stories
are sejprtlons In narrative form of n

number of Incidents from the records
of the children's court, and comments
a re brought In only where Judge Hoyt
found It "necessary to bind these
sketches together into one consecu
five whole." His criticisms refer
mostly to parents and guardians, many
of them as much below par ns the chll- I

dren. We find in his book stories of
.'.rime in embryo, of cruelty and neg¬
lect and of yearning for play and

pleasure, an Instinct of the growing
child which for his proper develop¬
ment onprht to be gratified.

In his chapter "Sometimes We
Smile" the author demonstrates that
i Judge does laugh once in a while,
even if it takes a wee small person
t> make him. "Those who imagine,"
he says, "that the court is steeped in

nothing but misery and tears would
b" somewhat surprised if they should
visit it and observe its operations at
first hand. They would find it en¬

veloped in an atmosphere of optimism
and oheerfulhess and redolent of hap¬
piness and successful achievement."
Tommy had been hauled into court

for truancy, and after being placed on
probation, "he foresaw that while the
spirit was willing the flesh might
prove to be weaV " He.laid his plans
to protect bin !f against failure.
.Judge Hoyt continues the narrative:
"For n time all went well, but after

a month or two his efforts began to
lp.g, and we received a complaint from
his school that Tommy's studiousness,
effort and conduct were becoming
steadily worse. This led our probation
officer to pay a visit to his mother
and to talk to her about Tommy's
shortcomings.

" 'Why do you suppose he is getting
Such bad marks in everything?' the
probation officer sadly inquired of her.

" 'Bad marks, is it?' the proud
mother exclaimed indignantly. "Sure,
h° Is getting the best marks possible!'

" 'I'm sorry to tell you that you're
mistaken,' the officer replied, 'He
gets nothing but C's and D's.'

" "Why, how could he do better?' she
retorted triumphantly. 'When Tommy
was put on probation he told me all
about those marks. He said that
A would stand for awful. B for bnrl, C
for corking and D for dnnrly. and he's
b< en getting nothing hut C's and D's
foi everything.' "

One might go on quoting forever
the Incidents which Judge Hoyt has
selected for his book. His stories,
told In a fascinating style, will cer¬
tainly appeal to the general public,
for whom they are written, furnishing
amusement as well as information.
They throw s clear white light on

what the Juvenile Court is doing In
makhig true citizens and decent
Americans of the boys and girls who
come before it.

fnREdSn
andSnlri Sr T

h \ 7 \Samuel Merwin \v </

AM AGICAL
story of the

seething, changing
$2 00 ^r'en*.f>llocl with the
at all glamourous color and

'onh'ores mystery of the East.
¦¦¦THE BOUBS.MEKHILJL CO.am

THE

LOST GIRL
By D. H. Lawrence

JOHN MACY, in the N. Y. Evening
Pout, says: "Mr. Lawrence is of the
elder stature of Meredith and Hardy.
. . . I can think of no other
young novelist who is quite worthy
of the company."
FRANCIS HACKETT, in the New
Republic, says: "The I.nut Girl" is an

absorbing novel, rich in substance,
fascinating in background ana

powerful in its discernments." $2.00

THOMAS SELTZER, Publisher
5 West 50th St., New York

Visit

HIMEBAUGH&BROWNE
yfew j/ork's most convenient
BOOK SHOP

CLEVER
MEN

Ruy their 2 for 25c clgara
DIRECT-BY MAIL, from
the FACTORY at Rc each.

SAVE 3314%
Actual facta JOBBERS
pay manufacturers 8o each
for a 2 for 25c cigar-
RETAUGERS pay Jobbers
9Hc each, you pay retail
ers 12V4c each for thin Rc

cigar. Cut out middlemen'*
profits.

Be clever, save

this 33 1-3%

La Contento de Luxe
Box of 50, $4.00
A 4^4-tnch smoke of qual¬
ity.made of the choicest
HAVANA tobacco. Post¬

paid to any address in

U. S. A. If not satisfactory
we will refund your money.

Send cash, check or money
order; no postage stamps.

Phone and Tost Card or¬

ders shipped C. O. D.

LA CONTENTO CIGAR CO.
829 EAST 75TH STREET.

BUY A BOOK A WEEK

Leading titles of RECENT FICTION are suggested below:

FLOOD TIDE By SARA WARE BASSETT
'fciWI ia#Ci Author of "The Harbor Road"

1 he lure of Cape Cod is strong tor Miss Bassett, and tor the set¬
tling of this charming new story ot Cape Cod lite she has returned
to the little seaside town of Wilton, wherein lies the Harbor Road
and where dwells Zenas Henry and the captains three, those well-
liked characters ot her earlier books. $1.90

THE KNIGHT OF LONELY LAND By EV£LYN CAMPBELL
Go adventuring with this Sir Galahad to the cattle ranges and you find real
romance, hazardous episodes and a superb love story. $1.90

THE STRENGTH OF THE PINES By EDISON MARSHALL
"This story is exciting in the extreme. Bruce Duncan meets savage beast^
as well as savage men .... but no story would be complete without
its golden thread of love, and this golden thread gleams through all with won¬

derful sweetness.".Boston Transcript. $1.90
JACOB'S LADDER By F- PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM

. Author of "The Great Impersonation"
"Out of the Arabian Nights comes Jacob Pratt into Mr. Oppenheim's latent
fascinating pages. He is Ali Baba, Aladdin, Sinbad. and a hundred other
familiar heroes rolled in one. . . . 'Jacob's Ladder' is ingenious and enter¬
taining.".Boston Transcript. $2.00

For Sale at all Booksellers.

LITTLE BROWN&CO, Publishers.BOSTON"

THE MAYFLOWER
By VICENTE BLASCO IBANEZ

A stcry of the sea which paints the fisher-fclk cf Valencia
in colors which make you feel as if the brilliant canvases
of Soivlla had come to life before your eyes, as the setting
for a story of primitive passion, cf love, ambition, success,
suspicion, and a revenge which brings the whole to a ter¬
rifically impressive climax. It is easily this author's most
virile book of those so far translated into English. $2.00
FLASCO IBANEZ' tremendous novels irclude:.
The Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse (easily the most famous novel
of the 20th Century); The Shadow of the Cathedral; Blood and Sand;
La Bodega; Mare Nostrum; Woman Triumphant; The Enemies
ofWomen. Each $2.15
The Netc York Time* says: " lilasrn Ibanez is the greatest storyteller nf today.

In sheer ability to narrate he stands peerless.
F. P. BUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Ave., New York

SH

Jjmpelltng ^ometfjtng
SPIRIT POWER FROM THE SPIRIT WORLD

A new book just out
BY DR. DELMER EUGENE CROFT

HOW TO COMMUNE WITH THE SPIRIT WORLD
Gives You The Key to Supernatural Forces

SPIRIT POWER IN HEALING

Sold at all News and Book Stands, 35 cents per
copy or 3 copies for $1.00, or by mail postpaid, send
direct to Dr. Delmer E. Croft, New Haven, Conn.

MO

House in v

QueenAnneSquareT by W."D. Lyell
Here is a mystery story of genuine literary merit. A
tale of tangled lives, crime, conspiracy and imper¬
sonation. A novel that relates the adventures of a

master criminal who was not a criminal at all,
charged with a murder, and
finally run to earth by a

detective who was not a regu¬
lar detective. There is a fine
vein of ironic humor running
through this book, giving a

chuckle with every thrill.
$2.00

At All Booksellers
C. P. Putnam's Sons

Now Vor* London


